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ning up to them with all the fiercenefs of 
a tyger, he feizes them faft either by the 
lappet of their coats or the tail of their 
gowns, growling and fnarling all the 
* "’ hlle ’. as . he would tear them to pieces - 
in an inftant. And fo perhaps he would : 
but in this cafe, I always make the belt 
of my way to prevent any mifchief. If 



my little prifoner is then willing to own 
his fault, and promife amendment, I give 
Sbocky a gentle tap with my wand, and 
he quits his hold immediately : but if the 

boy 


don stephano bunyano The Prettiest Book for Children London, [c. 









The Enchanted Caflle. 

* fhcvnld nrove fo obftinate as to 
boy or gir P r ^ a p S turn impu- 

before he hath heartily frightened 
fhem and puniflied them to hi3 own liking, 
even though I Ihould beat him to pieces. 
O rare old Sbocky ! what an excellent dog 

art Aou land what a pity it :s that there 

is not fuch another dog, or rather an hun 
dred of them continually patrohng the 
greets to feize upon and frighten naughty 
men, and the naughty women, as well, as 
the naughty children ! — My time of going 
abroad is generally between twelve and two, 
or between five and ieven in the afteinoon. 
j therefore caution fuch little matters and 
miffes who are naughty, and determined to 
continue fo, to be fure to keep at home 
during the hours above-mentioned : other- 
wife it is ten to one but old Sbocky will 
meet with them. 

Thus then you have heard the ttory of 
Don Stephano Bunyano , and his black dog. 

Now, 


